194      BETWEEN     TEARS    AND     LAUGHTER
Cordeli Hull. In the conduct of this war, it becomes the absence of spiritual principles in dealing with Asia and North Africa. Every one of these tendencies smacks of the "scientific/' But good taste has vanished, and the meaning of life, apart from assurance of the next meal, has become zero. The only whimper we can hear now is: "Give me security, or give me death! Put me in a collec-tivistic jail if you want, but give me a meal ticket and an old-age coupon!" What a come-down for a revolutionist! What amazing contrast to the hope of man in the eighteenth century!
For having dealt so successfully with matter, man has become a part of matter. The idea of the nature of man has changed. The force of "ideas" itself has been rejected in history. The study of potsherds has replaced that of the ambitions and loves and hatreds of man in history. Homer is getting better understood, or at least verified, by measurements of broken tiles in ancient Trojan ruins. Historians are more interested in the chamber pots used by Egyptian queens than in their passions and wiles. The search for facts and verification of facts goes on. And a. professor of history, holding a precious broken Etruscan jar, exclaims with satisfaction: "We know history."
The search for verifiable facts goes on. While historians measure potsherds, educators measure man's intelligence, criminologists measure human skulls, psychologists measure our impulses and response, geographers measure inches of rainfall, and geopoliticians measure the supply of oil in the Caucasus. If potsherds are understood, history is established; if units of knowledge are properly measured, education is successful; if skulls, jaws, and ears are measured, criminals are as understandable as a washing machine; if impulses and response are properly studied, the whole of man's psyche, his intellect, imagination, will, and ambition and idiosyncrasies are revealed;